A   WINDOW   IN    THRUMS
you're ready," said Hendry, as Leeby pushed
him against the dresser.

" Ye daur to speak aboot openin' the door,
an' you sic a mess! " cried Jess, with pins in
her mouth.

" Havers ! " retorted Hendry. " A man
canna be aye washin' at 'imsel."

Seeing that Hendry was as much in the way
as myself, I invited him upstairs to the attic,
whence we heard Jess and Leeby upbraiding
each other shrilly. I was aware that the rooia
was speckless; but for all that, Leeby was
turning it upside down.

" She's aye ta'en like that," Hendry said to
me, referring to his wife, " when she's expectin*
company. Ay, it's a peety she canna tai
things cannier.*'

" Tibbie Mealmaker must be some one of
importance ? "* I asked.

** Ou, she's naething by the ord'nar'; but y$
see she was naairit to a TiUiedrum man no fong
an* they're said to hae a michty grand
Ay^ they've a wardrobe spteet